That weekend Adam runs into Hector and Sylvester at Starbucks. He asks them if they're coming to Chili's on Friday.
"No doubt, " Sylvester says, but Hector gives him a blank look.
"My birthday?" Adam prompts him. "My 'surprise' dinner?"
Hector pats his jacket pockets and hands Adam a blue card on which is printed:
Hello. It Today is Adam's birthday. He takes a personal day from work, sleeps in, rides his bike along the river, catches a matinee. Around 6:00 p.m. he returns home with a couple of DVDs, a pizza and a six-pack of beer.
No sooner does Adam get through the door than all the lights come on and a crowd of people spring from the furniture shouting "Surprise!"
Vera is there, and Pete, Sylvester, Hector and Rosemary. Frank is there and Claudia, Conor and a dozen more, all in party hats. "Surprise!" they shout. Streamers and balloons deck the living room, and the countertop is stacked with gifts.
"Did we surprise you?" Vera asks. "You look surprised. " "Here, let me help with that, " Pete says and takes the beer from Adam. "Sorry about punking you, but you're a hard man to surprise. " "It was a bet, actually, " Hector says. "So are you surprised?" Vera demands.
Adam peers around at the expectant faces. "Oh, I'm surprised all right, " he says and reaches for something in his pocket. "I just hope I have enough of these. " 
